_ The Tragedie 

Went through the armie cheariog'vp the fouldiert. 

Kinq^. Sol amfatisficd.giue me abowleofwine, 

I hauc not that alacritieof (pint, 

Norchcareofroinde that Lwas wont tohaue; 

Set it downc. Is Inke and paper readie e 
Rat. It is my Lord. 1 

King. Bid my guard watch, leaue me. 

Ratcliffe about the mid of night come to my tent 
Andhelpetoarmeme: leauemelfay. Exitfatliffe . 
8»ter Darby to Rtchmondin hii tent. 

Bar. Fortune and viftoric fit on thy heime. 

Rtcb. AH comfort that the darke night can affoord, 

Be to thy perfon, noble father in lawe. 

Tell me how fares our noble mother i 
T>ar t I by atturncy bleffe thee from thy mother, . 

W ho praie s continually for Richmonds good, 

So much for that : the filent houres Beale on, 

And flakie darkneffe breakes within theEaft, 

In bnefe,for fo the feafon bids vs be : 

Prepare thy battell eatly in the morning, x 

A nd put thy for tune to the arbritrement 
Of bloudicftrokesand mortall flaring warre, 

1 as I may, that which I would I cannot, 

With beft aduantage will deceiue the time. 

And aide thee in this doubtful! fhocke of atmes; 

But on thy fide / may not be too forward, 

Left being fecnc,tby brother tender George 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leilure and the fcarefull time. 

Cut-, off the ceremonious vowes of loue, 

And ample entcrchange of Iwect difcouife. 

Which fo longfundired friends fliould dwell vpon, 

God giue vs leifute for thefe rights oi loue, 

Once more adievr,be valiant and (peed well. 

%icb. Good I.ordsconduft himto his regiment * 

Jle ftriue with troubled thoug hts to take a nap, 

Left leaden (lumber peife me downe to morrow. 

When! ftiould mount with wings of victory : 

Once more goodnight kind Lords ^gentlemen. Exeunt* 
Q thou whof? captains I account my iclfe, Looic^ 
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Looke on my tVccsVmfr a gracious eye : 

Put io their hands thy brufmg Irons of wrath. 

That they may crufh downe with a neauie tall. 

The vfurping helmets of our aduerfaiies, 

Mike vs thy minifters of ebaftifement. 

That we may praife thee in thy viftoric. 

To thee l do commend my watchful 1 foule* 

Ere I let fall the windowesof mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking,oh, defend meftilh 

Enter thegbufl of prince Ed.fonne to Henry the (sxt. 

Ghoftto.K, /ft.Let me fit heauie on thyfoule tomorrows 
Thinkehow thou ftabft me in my prime ofyoutb, 

At Teukesbury : difpaire therefore and die. 

To Rich. Be cheerefull Richmond, for the wronged foule* 
Of butchred Princes fight in thy behalfe, 

King Henries iffue Richmond comforts thee. ^ 

Enter the ghoft of Henry the Jjxt . 

Ghs.to IC. Ri, WhenI was roortalliroy annotated body, , 
By thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinke on the Tower, and me: difpaire and die. 

Harrie the fixt bids theedifpaireanddie. 

To Rich. Vertuous and holy be thou conqueror, 

Harrie that prophtfied thou fhouldeft be king, 

Doth comfort thecin thy fleepe.liue andflorilTh. 

Enter the Ghoft of Clarence. 

Chofl, Let me fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 

1 that was walht to death with fulfome wine, 

Poore G 1 arence by thy guile betray d to death : 

To raorrowinthc battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgelcffe (word, difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Thou offpring of the houfe of Lancafter, , _ 
The wronged heires of Yorke do pray for thee. 

Good Angels »uard thy battell, Hue and florifli. 

Enter the Ghoajl of fitters, Gray, Vaughan. 

Riu. Let mefit hcauiein thy foule to morrow, 

Riuers that died at Pomfret, difpaire and die. 

Gray. T hinke vpon Gray , and let thy foule difpaire. 

Faugh. Thinke vpon Vaughan, and with guiltie feare 
Lct fall thy launce, difpaire and die* 

" L s , AS 


